4              THE CUCKOO CLOCK
burning brightly in the tiled grate it looked*
cheerful enough,
" I am glad there's a fire/' said the child.
" Will it keep alight till the morning, do you
think?"
The old servant shook her head,
" Twould not be safe to leave it so that it
would burn till morning/' she said. " When yoti
are in bed and asleep, little missic, you won't
want the fire. Bed's the warmest place."
" It isn't for that I want it/' said Griselda;
"it's for the light I like it. This house all
looks so dark to me, and yet there seem to be
lights hidden in the walls too, they shine so/1
The old servant smiled-
" It will all seem strange to you, no doubt/'
she said; " but you'll get to like it, missie, Tis
a good old house, and those that know best love
it well/'
" Whom do you mean ? " said Grisejda, " Do
you mean my great-aunts ? "
" Ah, yes, and others beside/* replied the old
woman. " The rooks love it well, and others be*
side. Did you ever hear tell of the * good people/
missie, over the sea where you come from ? **
" Fairies, do you mean ? " cried Griselda, her